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| ¥ e I 1 ape i A [ Y e TRI A pron v | iy ; o ‘ F : P they wiood in w wmall, low room which
T'wasashy girl, & very shy girl: but The. | ocenpation. Among her new “Indlis "1 586 145 L or, it will o ir sevie o upon & highway, woarly | was lighted but dimiy. by s flickenng roah-
- oy Tiix 1llm'n-_m iy good Teolings so far conguored my | momber, whore the javenile sions of & B these things now. 1 did not | threo longues from London. The shades of [ Huht. A womao, who st their enlraiics, wan
TEMPERANBE REFORM timidity. né to'make me inguire if !?in Hilton | honsehofd, wherein ‘sht used to be W Put my wual guestion to Mary—how | evoning were fast setting, whon s horsoman | sittiug with her face buried in-her hands
y | wonld not take off her web shoes, and havoa | for wooks together. Now, I wasa ) Piosp P:?in Jne world, and whether | besttiding & noble stewd, who seamed guite | started up, and sprang o the smbrace of her
PUBLISHED EVERY FPRIDAY, poir of alippers and then moeting my aunt's | in those days: | bad & romdntic rove sro w chmnee of the littlo chins- | exhaasted by his day s journey, cntered the | husband. She uoticed not the stvanger: but, "
BY L eye, 1 sabiided in fesrful blushes, lost I had | rank—not volgsr enriosity, but an jleal oy W Mrs, Ray, dress muker,”” on the | svenuo lesdivg throngh Halstead Wood ; and | ab sl waleomed hor husbasid she ssked in »
CA E B C LARK, taken too much woticsof ** the dressmaker,” lgv—cnd greatly d‘l“i delight Iu' h et [lox She smiled bopefally, and said | tho young man—ior he seowed searcoly twen- | tremaloas voice—
Bas Frenklin Printing House, We got on very woll together, Miss Hilton ' about the little noblewotmang snd Many Hiltp: | & about “the spring,” m,.['"whau ker | fy-two yenrs of sgo—aa ho entored the forest “And have you suceeeded, dear Alwin, in
i and I, when the work began. She took the; wemed to like (elling, not pompously, bath i Was butier,” and, i vory shy and | Bow made gloomy by the darkness of the fall- | finding. employment?" i
TERMS: pattarns skillfully, and yiolded to all my pe- | simply, how lady Alive was o huuﬂh!ﬂ I “sho hinted that if wo wanted bon- | ing night, drew from his head his richly ets. “1 hiws uot ~ Marian,'* was tha roply; “'but
Ringle subseriptions | culiortics nbout graco and beanty in costnme. | and ﬂndy Mary was rathor cross, snd Haby |uts opmtllivery, there was u sister of Daalel's broidered cap of velvet, and sa ho si]n:frmm I have broughit & friend with me who p’n}mi".
o ey oo e KNG . | Moreover, she did not treat me ns a child bot | Lady Blanche Wwas the sweetest little faiq in tastablished in #he next stroet—a sister | his brow the purspication, he murmuored : reliof,”
All subseriotions must be aseampaniod with the 50 "r“"l“!l Iady; ™" wnd when, with great dig- | the world, and would comeand talk with “the J enduit on blm (il now. Faithful- | “But ashort distsies, sow. my good steed The woman started af these words, sud turn-
cash, aind adidressed wluﬂ pald e VIO nity, T sat down to nssist her in makiog the | dressmaker’’ as much as sho waa allowed. ] ged to give our small custom to |snd onr journey is ended. 'Tis"a long time | edsto thauk gheir unkuown deliverer. Hut
¥ ! C \l.{"ll 1 LARK skirt of my sunt's new dress, Miss Hiltonstill | Many visions | meatally hadl of the lordly Ay and v, lfunkin quite happy, our |'wines I loft the oity of my birth, and my pa- | searcely had the young man's eyes fallen upon
o Phkikns B CIL RH \ kc{:t n respectable silenes, which soothed my | housihold, whera the chief filial duty was the s dressmaker dmccutlvﬁ. [ i gedadd T aaw | rents and sweet sistar—God forhid that inght| her face, than be sprang lorward, exelaimiog—
R RAREIEN M(.}?‘:i.n ':.?“6 pride, and wott my favor amuaringly. chief privilege of eutering earefully dresssd look—I am glnd I noticed the por- | shoald have bofallen them during my ahsenee “liraoions heavens, do my eyes decelve mel
REPRRULY, s Now I waa a most romantic young dsmsel, | with the desert, and whore mamma was ot | fobt m»t with which tho little delivate [—will scarcely know me. But I will give| Tall me, was not Your name belore your mar-
and knew nothiug of the world oxcept from | mamma at all, but “the dochess.”’ thio od away slowly, leaniog on hor | them s surprise—ak ! that will be delightful;" | risge — § .
P O E .-I R Y books, of which | bad read an infinity, good, How time pasecs! The other day 1 saw in 'IH wl. Otherwise, in my after pity, | aud ns he spoke, ho again placed his cap upon “ Marian Hansley!' exclnimed the bewildey-
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bad, sod indiffereat, 8o, regarding the com- | the paper, the marriago of the *heautiful sud | L m Bwve thought 1if arden heavy, and | his head, aud started qu at a brisker pace. ed womnn,
panion—with her amall, neat finger, her face | accomplished Lady Blanche H—"" [ |itafates uncqual, Buot itis not ro, But searcely had Le provesded ten rods “f kuow it; T could not mistake thowe fea-
of that sort not ruperl\f_te:mml‘ﬂ.ud-Irmluug. thought of *“Baby Lady Bluanehe,'” s thau of SMIK' :

A PRISON LAY. but yet decidedly fooking yood—1 begay to | was a groster ‘sir of conteut abont her, which | aud I propored to visit Miss Hay. “Certain- | whose face was covered with » musk, rushad | pressed her to his heart.

The followlng lnes wore writton by Taoxus fake o liling for her very soon, and ventured n | spoke of improved fortunes. And, in making Iy,  my dear Loity,”” was the coutented se. |from his concealmont, and ere the traveler “Nol it cannot be!'" exelsimed she, starting
Prancm Mrsomme, in Clonmel Gaal, & fow days 16 questions. . poor Mary Hitton, snd sighed. uigseenoe, Ho we went. mud found there o | Was aware of his presence, siezed the horse by | back. ‘1 uever had bul one brothdr—he sleeps
after hin sentonce * Had ahe como far that wet morning ? Our drossmukor worked blithely through the doatured, Franchified young milliner, | bis bridle, and with & powerful jerk, nearly | ihan geoan grave?’” .

Ilove, [lave thase gray old walls! " Ouly about two miles. . short winter day, and ever when nighuﬂ v |ths Yery antipodes of Danjel. During the | threw him tipon his haunches lfnm levaling ! *“Ah, you are mistaken there; the vessel in

Although n ebilling shadow fulls ! She must have risen NP.I{" then 1 sho seomed in wo hurey o go home, . About ﬁ!? o0 | iguired nfter Miss Hilton, direetly ut the stranger’s broast 8 hicavy pistol, | which [ sailed for tho Indies was

Along thy dron-gated halls, Yes, shout five; she had fofiniih & dress | nive o'eloek, there eame up fo onr \mﬂl-m: " Vary ill Miss—confined to the house—eon- e oxelnimed | wrecked, and all but mysolf perished. For
Hm. .

nd Inthe sllént nurrow eslly, before ahe catg. '’ 1 4 m o thit some one had called to fok. Bat wouldn ta paler blue  Instantly deéliver np the monay in vour| two Ih dered foreigu Jand

i . s " e g - . # ¥ ' o 1o your years ave wandered ™ & foreigu land,
Brooding darkly, evar dwells. Whatlife! To rise u five, work 4ill eight, | Mies Hilton, A young man,”’ exelaimod the lmtm complexion bust,’’ » porsession, or your life v!riﬂ poy the forfeit ! *' | aud have but just wrrived npon my unbive
Oh! atil) 1 love them—Tlor thie howrs, walk two miles through thowe muddy lanes (we | dowostic, hesitating, T supposs, whethat shs 1 i ¢ |

er,my aunt wanted a winter bonnet, | whou, from the thicket on the right, a man, | tures-—yon are my siater!”’ and the young man

I
. : dow ibbous, startled and dis. | Th ‘s uyes flashed with passion | shores, 1 am your brother, William Hans.
Within thiom spont, are st with Sowsm live m short distance out of London,) and then whould, or should not say “geutleman, '’ tressod . e e Vg o for .fn,“:::::,?!.':;:.,:.u’ p:,.-,,,r h‘;n E:I.trw,P:’I::T. }_,',,'fﬁ' T JORE o1 preee :
“““‘"""’;*:l':‘“ﬂﬁ‘fh"::gﬂ nnd :lh*h"""‘l “ begin and work agaiu! I said nothmg, but 1 1 am really goite glad. ‘Ydid not like your |  **Poor Miss Hilton!" sadd my compassion- | gave a spring forward, he leaped with s bonnd | *Then it muset be go—it is, indeed., for 1 can
ol e e biue and go » thought much; aud | remember the noxt time | walkiag through those dark lates slone, sald | afennutt, “1 thonght she wonld dis of cou- Fom i saddle: and oee the robber. whose | tiow recoguize your conntenanee, aithough you
olr sparka of biue and gold. Mis Hilton stood eutting qut, | bnd the sense | 1, with infinite relief; and then added in ex- uniphion-—s0 many drossmakers do. But how | attention had beeri for mn iustsnt directed to| ave much wlteved:' and, witha glad ory, she
Bright fower of mirth!—that wildly nprln‘ fo pluce a chllf for hec, 'This she ackiiowl- | treme aimp“cft:r, wl tl.ml.lsht You hnd 0o | does r brother boar 17"’ the horws, could prévent it, or before his arm | flow to his arms.
Frow fresh, young hoarts, and o'er thomw Bing, edged with a faint blush, which made me think | brother now?’’ K well 0 ho caw tn'si, Ttwas o fool. | could be raised, one hund of the teaveller was| 1t was s happy moeting forall thist night; and
“"“s"“}‘“""‘“" with sparkling "'"‘-‘ of the sweotest ideal of all vouny dressmakers “It js—anot my brother,”" murmnred our | ish thing from the beginnig. ' added the mil- | faicly gripped upon hia® throat, and the other | it muy well ¢ beligved that the husbaud’ was
sﬁﬁ'kﬁ‘{;ﬂﬁi“ﬁ"ﬁﬁﬁ“ﬁﬁ.',{‘&'.‘.‘{, —Minm Mitford’s * Olive Hathway.”' dressmaker, blusling, but faintly, for ovon the | liner nbarply, ber natural manner getting the ! pinioning the arm which held the pistol, | nstonfshed at the scenp. That ve ry night they
y . My dressmaker wan no ideai—1 do not mean | thick blood of youth seemod toeveep languidly of bor polileness.. “‘The Hiltonx ar® | Pisrcely did the robber strugele in i | removed to comfortable quarters—and the next
And hopes as bright, that sofly gleam, to wet her up as one.  She was morely o gen- | beneath her constant pallor. | nuethl—-d all conrpmptive; and Deniel kuew it, But I| Wreely difl the robher strugglo 10 R on-| o o whe interfarence of the long lost son,
l{lie nlary which u'udrlhl; ohurch-yurd stream, gl modest, quist young woman, who worked | vory child thea, 1 dou't belisve ] lnd ever | bog' yoar ilon, ma’am: perhaps you will try g"“u? Sofrn bijmdelt frowi ;‘P" m"}:“‘ b ﬁ wis restored to the favour of th wenlthf
/ b";:‘;’ﬁ’“&":{&:}‘h:""“;l e .]c“lx{a' though esrefully, aud who for the | thought of love, or Jovets—thatis, in roal Jife; | on lrﬂlhf" ' ifave e ‘"; ek Pl s face| Parents. Mlacian nover learned the aeary
Witk oler hopes, whose Tight b fed. | first day did uot soem 10 fuve n ides begond | but woie luatiict mule me- cekke i question | 1 Weruedwwar, fosting yoeg sorrowul. My At B B, fork. hoou e face | St her busband s meeting with her blother, nor
- her noodle o8 rosd, Thenext, I found she :E:n{ﬁsug';guﬁ:g.t uldli‘da:moull'nmﬁc:t ﬂnt,.hm to -Ellr.uny .";“ t.nhlnt MO0 deavored to utter a kentence, be opened his! ‘L‘hM tthrlmni:le:::u ever "'f;’“,fd to ths memory of
Whose fragratii sunshine never dies, I. always.an odd sort of o girl, happened | met b r“frh'x £p oy lhtpl ﬂm’.'nhl‘ Ty %ﬁl h:l’”- hi:n:dm '““"“ haud, the pistol fsll npon the ground, snd he e traly repe wkbinnd.
W hoso snmmar song-bird never flies— fust then 1o be wild ub # b ppen Mo Aee ITIENG MDIS: BUST OpHa . 3 ™ EVEL GL & turnod his eyes with so imploring look upon =
These, too, aro chastng haur by honr, i tn 1o be wild sbout a new hobby—phre- | g the blind a little way, snd "‘"uua two pulie which might be tormed romantie: iy captor.© Nor was it uuhnm!l‘nd for the| e N " '
This clouds which round his prison fower. | hology. Now Miss Hilton had & remarkably | dark figures pusing slowly down the | dads for my romance alresdy. yonne man unloosed his hold from the rob Louis Navoreox ~The following paragraph
A e in boms b liouid §76 guinia shapod forehead, and I wever rested ustil 1| watehing thom. and thinking dtllm! mghts, L schemes to fulfil aod yet 1, ‘.gu‘:\m_ and drawing from Nis pocket ! "0 oxtract from the Jnst Jetter to the 8§, Loais
Kb AL, |braet, e bt vl ow Tl rgd| [ mel 3 v e v s Do smobor by W et ol g the Ly of Lopnlian{om s oo P orepon:
‘Which fing the shatlow deop and ohill, amilp:d. and becoming eonvarsationsl, seemod 1t Aad opened; and with & b e 2 P¢ 20 | luia caphive; aad then takis ¢ daubs o aT
Across my fubberd footate pe will. to wish to learn something about the new sei- | 1 lmd begun to rewd—Ffor myself, Bnd aolk For§ .t i JESSH
Tot. lot thess motn'rios fall and fow ence, So 1, forgetting my shyness, and my | suother—bofore | agnin saw my little dresss
‘l?‘t in mry heart, like wavan that glow pride of casts, began seclously to inform the| tnker.
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hees 3 5 T robber, ad Yis stepped from hix of the 3 d Mg
- pril—I dwow it w - ; 10 ofe oF B : W — §
nseen eaves bolow wiud of our now dress r. 1 od our abaode to ! ; sink upou the turf. aud to the ubtouishment of | roputation for skill and probity. that e hind
Thie fosm which frota,the mista whichsweep | 1 found she Awid a mT::og somas graceln h:h;lffm:?l::lduf[ ""Ldi!::“.%d ﬁu: Wilton g"“ '::’malﬁ- Ie rauat'hon protty and * the young man, buried his face in bis bound | analysed some of the lru?;ndmnbuwd by the
, and soms g 1| the very b Lo y ming na wildly anzions about  uwds, and burst into a flood of ¢ | p i
The churgefn) surfco of the doep. taste withal, whoreupon I valorously nndertook | had eome to s throngh four miles of weary | thsé—aone that hid the faglts of my poor face, "Afu? ‘:'r;d into a | g ubh ndgrn“. will Iruulnu‘l among the soldiors provious to the
Net so the many hopos that bioom py “mision.” I indulged her with my ju- | streets, | think sha would searcely have done | aad sot off to advautege any singlobiatity that | 5o vt kT O Aawea? ©b ool ot e n: etat, wnd had :jielocud lduralu tjleupw‘t-
Amid this voloeloss waste and gloom, wanile notions on art aud literature, and while | it h:fnm-. it must have boen frow positive | Heaven had given it. Af Misa Ruy's I'triod  yenr vou ! ’ : once o INOXIEALINE ATRES. and expecy o
Btrewing tny palliway 1a this toinb, she developed theskill of my fingers, Itried | regerd for hor old customors. She looked fon honnet n?wr honnet, examined myself * Stnrve — Marian | tedd th | Stramouium. in sach quantities as wust have
A 1t ware a bridal bed, to expand hor dormant intolleet.” Poor, sim- | much as neual—a little palor, porhaps, and | eagerly yet tramblingly, in all, trisd to gain .,h“-' lsl:l r:pan _"‘.{o.“ killod the men had they been allowed to drin
And not the prison of the doad. ple soul, I do believe ahe enjoyed it all, sitting | she had & slight congh, Witk 1 Was Sorey 8618 cloar, nabiaseed notion of whit ralt | an, whose astonishment whs groat; “by all their fill. which. the wine beingof the chigloes
1 would thess hopes were trnoed in fire, working ot my open window, with the vine| hear had lasted some tine. But she worked | was like, aud al each Iook !el?{:;‘,?:h:k ::"',?’f:‘;:d [,,h“? -]:_umlhr 8 h“"”'-,'-"ﬂ kiid, they were guite d to do. This
Boyomd theso walls—above thit spire— leaves peoplug in, dilsting the while upon in- | justas well, and just as patieutly; snd when | ehanging and my beart throbbing. i s mm’;ﬂ:ﬂ Tkt E von aiammst bo: ootk ﬁffilblt?ilfl tnr::uher states that many actually
Aml:’-ﬂvu hllwll!!:l li‘-h"ﬂ!’:l’-hg‘:-. T — ie subjects, which, doubfless, bofore| nine o'elovk enmo tho knodk at the door, her Y Lotty. my dear!" me! You seem not like lr;‘lmn:‘ltl ? Iniu!:"‘I sevelds l._hnwdem i thi::Ioz T.du‘ by thwm
wml:h“;itlﬁ:n: g by had ua\:nr ent:red h:rl m\lt;i, Arnon lh:!lu. mnt:i:\. though balf concealod, was quite pln‘- My .'“hm r‘rllilmin forward, after a confabnla- | ™ w T 6 the robher, lilting.h'u :;;":“:l:‘t;n!m hg'!::-di::ll ca;utitf u}:tl.rim
wure the country and its boauties, Ouvo day | ant to sec. tion with Miss Ray, rovsed me from w e ' h , g, " A
1'd iwine thess hopas above our fale, somo fortnnate chatee brought me a uomgay I am gotting to bean old woman now, but mishl have seemed :ro‘varin of girls:g vnni?;;‘ h‘.‘.'jr't g w."rih ol $he YouRg men. iy p“:f";;zﬁo wéra SEILL TG Sranytiie
iyl g m‘i"“‘“ o of fox-gloves, and sowing them to hor, 1| o this dny Lincline to love two people who | sud was—ap matter what it wia, hen why, I again usk, did you Atbampt | ﬁ‘““-"'ldl e was couvingeed grost nom-
Abo'}‘ﬁfpl‘ﬂl?-&??ﬁu&- T found, fo my intense pity, that my young Lon- | love oue duother. Ido not mind what see | “Letty vou will be sorry to hear that poor my robbery ) S ors ‘;“& .’i‘”"'“ permaaently insane for the
Above thar all thess hopes 1'd twinel douer did not even know their unme| their ranks; sud T honestly heliove there m Mary' Hilton''— x L will tell !““-h“ pu desire it, and God | restof thoir days. i
: “Whst! Had she never scen wild flowers | A trus love between my lifile dressmaker ary Hillon! For wocks she had not| SO it is all truth. Two yeurs sgo I wae a ——
8o d““’:“g L"i""“"l'}‘ . “"‘m“’-suu Had #he never besn in the country 1’ her Dauiel Ray, erossed my thought; nay, not even now, so elock in the employ of n wealthy, inflasatial | 7,7 Wharueliffe, of B , was favited
?n". "_ g iy e By !llmP' ,I.llll:‘ ? “0 yoa, she had ones lived for éix months in A respeotablo, worthy young man was Dane | fall was 1 of anxiety about my now bonnet. firm in I‘i’“d““' At the mansion of the junior |y thy Boston anthorities’ rticipate with
Il (o think of oar old story, o guard-ship, off Woolwich, where sho had | iel, ss my good and prndent sunt took care to “Poor Mary Hilton died laat weok!" partner, | one ovening mado the ncquaintanee  fom on Monday last, in eolebratin .
Sl to hope for futare glory. seon the conntry on the rivor banks, aud hor| discover. 1, in my simple, gidish way. dis. It eame upon me like n shock—a pang—a of u‘lawm!ul‘ young lndy, deughter of a rich {ioual anniversary. He repliod g m%nt‘br.
' ) Titte. the® had sometimes I.:rnn;;ht Aemrn| . novered tascimors, Eittle :m H:;}- ey .'!l“ of the s that must come 1o 1ifs. aadall merchaut, Our intimacy ripened into love, | thanking them fof the compliment. nnnddod:
Within these uul:Lm]on Hopes haye bean handfuls of daisies from the parks | Bat for | talk sbout it; but from her digjointed word ife's dreams. I—walking in the daszling and we beeame plodged to one anathor. Thas “Lord Wharneliffe can fully appreciate the
R‘;K“l""’j‘;n'“.":; ik ] “m"':’:' hersell, she hind worked evar sines she conld | Jesened that theirs wes s long cogagoment— | light of mive—felt n coldneis creep over me; our uffnirs stood, whon the father of my Ms- | Jemousteation of the eitizens Of.ﬁmm in the
H,":f. Hks the sutamn’s siroamist fowed, 'Temembar ; and exeept the six months in the that Duniel was an assistaut in o china shop; | 8 sting, too, of solf-reproach and shame, { ;‘.“1“ h"';f"“ nc:_[umu[tml *;‘h the fact, 'l““l for. celebration of so important an event of their
And like sutumn susahing glowod, ship, bad aever lived aaywhere but in Chel- | that they were waiting, perbaps might have | Inid down the pretty bounst, nnd thonght, h" aid "l?"'“'"" "“I:' I“"‘“h“‘“"“ “'H‘-"“' uational history. Hut the object of that cel-
i thile. frowm hode o BoRe 1Y sea | to wait for yonrs untit hoe eonld afford to pent | /lmost with tears, of the poor little dress- 4 ““i 'I‘"" "",“i‘““ﬁ °!’ her whose affec-  glyration is essentinlly Ameriean, and oue in
%:: ln,"'{uam"'ﬁ':ruwm'd": ::.’ﬂ:“ To me, how dreary seamed wuch existence || o little abop of his own, whereshe woald carry | maker who would never work for me any tions [ had gmined. But the sternness of the  ommemoration of which, it appoars (o him that
And m::dl ' prize oach groy old tone, s To stiteh—stitchi—atitch one’s days away ; and | on the dressmaking ou the floor above, more—of her hard toils ended, her humble [ather ltered "T the “*]"f of the daughter, | hp could not becomingly preteid to take & party
‘:\m up?lw *-EEF doop nuﬂl chilll, noyer fﬂl‘ﬂ .k :gﬂkihor walk inf 5 i‘ct‘llﬂ‘tl' fisld W .'tlhun :‘hll:u she l'; I:llttl:r 'lﬂi:;i Gﬂg“% 1"“-:;?;!“2,1 l‘]]mr:ll .‘Imr life’s story tald, llltl.'l“ E:rl"l’b::";;n:::'n %‘::n:zf;y ii;«:l alopement, | .'T:id be thorefors hopes the (i‘:o;_mim Wilml co:&
crona my fottorod footstaps still. or even to w the oamo of a wild flower ! | for he came to s er [ather'e B pussed into silonce! 4 " sider it a8 no evidenee of disrespect tows
— _I_ e ey | Perhape, in my deep pity, I overlooked the| day, nodiu the week day, whetiver li?l f- | Then 1 thought of the poor faithfal lover; 1| * Her father from that moment wonld never | thom if he expresses his regret lhsrche cannol
. = fact, that ono rarely misses plessures never | od, ke always fotchod hor—saw bor safd eould not ask after him—but my sunt did. seo her faco; and he declared that not & pound  avail himself of the invitation with which they
Tl s [ known: yot still, niy feolings were steongly | to Cholsen, and walked back fo the eity _“Daniol boare it protty well,’" suswerod tho | of bis wealth should ever be bestowed upon his  bave hotored him, "
M ERCR LR AR y | exeited to poor Mary Hilton.” I did not like| Honest, unselfish, faithful lover! - Feor sister, looking grave, and shedding one little ungeateful girl. By his mochinntions, also, 1 ————— -
hor tho less for learniug that hor Christian Hilton! She, in her humbley n{ had tear. *'It st be & hard womsn indesd who | lost my situation, sud, six moaths henco, left “Ma."" said a little girl the other day, who
(Prom Chambons? Jowmal) i ::In:m vrzl thntd-tact °.1°T|'?l"!' And nh:n l':fpmm—-l.hnl st only happinots w ioh L 'i!::::“?‘ show some fg-..;hn;g n];lu:ul}mmght im: :‘}l;l ﬁfl}lp'ilgytﬁf :n:] h‘:t&urrt: k&nldtfmnelmmr.—- hias searcely ontorsd her tesns, **Ma. madat |
o | tho work was done, an an 1o wear the wnn's heart., : ediate coutact with déath. He was with | Ob. Godl the agony in Ave sinee en- ol “Why. 1" ga z
OUR OLD DRESSMAKER. new dresses we had Whar;fhriumd. Loften|  But one night she had o go Home withest | her till the last; she died holdiog bishand,” | dured, would huve maddened my brain, had g:::nmn:;n;:: “wh::! ncE:lrlih Jﬁﬂ.?fl:u"ﬁn
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